HARRIS

large high school I was attending and there were
several special teachers for just such pupils as I
was. I was then nearly eighteen years of age, and
large for my age, being over six feet tall and
weighing 175 pounds. My coach in mathematics
and English was a young teacher, just out of col'
lege. She was only slightly over twenty'three years
of age and I fell desperately in love with her. She
could do anything with me. I studied hard to
please her and made a very good student indeed.
I was constantly singing her praises to my uncle.
And of course he very soon made her acquain^
tance, and he admired her even more than I did.
I will not go into details, but a very few months
from the time my uncle met her they were mar"
ried. At first it was an awful blow to me. But I
was young and buoyant, and I believe I got over
it.

Looking back through the years at it now, I be"
lieve I was reconciled to it because it made my
uncle happy and it made her happy, seemingly.
She was a splendid "mother" to me, and she made
an ideal wife for my uncle. I finished high school
with a brilliant record, thanks to her very com"
petent coaching. I was then twentyone, a man
physically strong and robust as an ox. On ac'
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